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•oiTTfeh'. istt.) “Sure Jot 

M R. TEETERS took the letter "Lefs go 
from the bellboy, closed the * . miplot 

door, and wheeled around to. ^• ro i a " l ^-|j“ an 
Mr. Carter. check his tr 

"It's a special delivery for you. "By Georg 
Conic-On,” he stated, and walked j you re right, 
llowly over to him. I ph ' on r e Jnd'c 

Mr. Carter was lounging in an easy-j |j vcr> . velloi 
rhair by the window of his sitting- lie had burs 
oom =•. the Hotel Rirebien. Mr. Jo- < '. vcs of Sroi 
seph Link, cx-middlc-wcight cham- " a ' nov ? a , 
non o! the squared circle, was seated i, r< - 0 , nc ,j, c 
being him. whose hue v 

“Who is it from. Skeeters?” asked into dim ob 
Mr. Carter. , Thcre 

Jonas hogg. Hole, hspanola, A s|oul 
•t est Thirty-second street!" bowing apoli 

At this Mr Link, who was Irish, smooth and 
•runted in derision and remarked: clothes couh 

“Faith, there - an English pig in banker with 
he w rone sty. Do you know the ar.i-; tailor, 
nal Charley?" _ _ _"\ beg pa 

“Sou can search me,” invited Mr. j man idea van 
Tarter. “What does he want. Perry?! bert Xuekeb 
lead it.” He advanc 

Mr Teeters -at dow n and opened; and looked 
he letter. fighter. Cha 

"Ha!" he sniggered a< he spread tion. 
tut Mr. Hogg’s epistle on his knee. “Mr. Link. 
Ha! See who’s here! Little ’Liza Ann! of the hand, 
tas took her pen in hand. 

:new it’ It’s signed "Jonas li 
.. A.' That stand- for ’Li 
lon’t it?” 

"Read the letter first. Per 
lUsv!” coi..:nandcd Mr. Cart 


He placed the humidor on the table am 
picked up the bank notes. 

“Walt a minute!" cautioned Mr. Hog* 
"Let me look at the fleas." 

"Sure.” repeated Charley. He put the 
bills back on the table, but nearer tc 
him than before. 

Mr. Idnk. on whose countenance « 
series of rapid chances had been taklnt 
place.’ Inserted himself unobtrusively be¬ 
tween Mr. Hogg and Charley. Mr 
■ Nuekels and Mr. laiwler were on the op- 
yPosIte side of the table Miss Amorv 
and Mr. Teeters stood at the further end 
from Mr. Hor. The latter, who had 
been fumbling In his rest pocket for the 
key to the ho*, found It at last Hr 
poked It In the lock and drew up the lid 
A sharp exclamation escaped him. Mr. 
Nuekels and Mr. Lawler echoed the cry 

•These are red fleas! " cried Mr. Ho;* 

He glowered at Mr. Carter menacingly. 
Mr. Carter returned It with a cheerfu! 
srtn. 

“Gee'" he said. "Funny. You locked 
box. Hasn't been opened. Swear It." 

Mr. Hogs’s lips parted wotflshlv. His 
excitement grew, but apparently the 
digitalis was forgotten. 

"Bah"* he shouted. "You could get a 
key. Anybody could." 

"But I didn't." asseverated Charley. 
•Told you that once." 

He did not seem in the least affront¬ 
ed bjx the doubt cast on his ver¬ 
acity. On the contrary It seemed tc 
amuse him. Mr. Hogg, utterlv re¬ 
gardless now of his Impaired heart, flew 
Into a passion 

"I save you blue fleas—blue!" he raged 
"And you return me these common red 
fleas! You’ve robbed me. sir. and you'll 
sit right down nnd write me a check for 
a hundred and ten thousand dollars. 
What’s more, you’ll stay here till I get It 
cashed!" 

Mr. Nuckles emitted a growl. "You bet 
he will!" he declared. "He’s robbed me. 
too"' 

Mr. IJnk looked at Charley. His Irish 
e.ves gleamed like i>ollshed agate. But he 
made no sound. He wai waiting 

"Sure they’re red?” queried I'hartar. 


SI Phone rang and saved his face. • Mr. 
■> | Teeters answered the summons. 

¥ "Hey. Coroe-On!” he reported, at the 
?: same time muffling the Instrument. "That 
$ | guy Nuekels Is In the office.” 

I ’Tell him to wait. Coming down." 
;j Charley instructed him. He Jumped up 
:• and then, with an afterthought, address- 
t ed the middle-weight. "Want you *® 
go with me Thursday. Joe, See Hogg, 
j Interesting." 

, { But-’’ began Mr. I-Ink. 

n i Charley cut him off. 

_, j "Want you. Won’t take no. Nine 
n o’clock from here.” 

t . "Oh. all right." assented Mr. Link 
j "Anything lo oblige." He rose to his 
I feet. "1 guess I'll be going." 

J "Walt a while." requested Mr. Carter. 
, "Got a reason.” He grinned and added: 

. "Say. Joe. put the gloves on with 
, Skeeters. Keep him out of mischief." 
e With this preposterous suggestion he 
t left the two to a strained companionship. 
s Mr. Nuekels came forward as Charley 
,, j stepped from the elevator. 
e ' Mr. Nuekels shot a slance at him. 

"Have you sot the fleas?" 
t ' In the safe there." said Charley. 

"Can I have a look at them?" 
j ..os; has key. ' Charley answered. 

"Oh!" Mr. Nuekels showed disappoint-' 
r m»nl "Well, when does he close the 
, deal? When are you going to lake them 

ri b * ckr ' 

'Terhap* I won't, myaeff. 


FLEAS 




Mr. Nuekels looked at Mr. “Know you both* by reputation," Charley let his eyes stray about the rt 
raised his brows. And then he remarked. "Everybody does. Be Al !englh they idly rested on the wa 
out carrying himself with seated. Miss Amory! The digitalis! 1 b “ k «‘ •* “f. »**'• And ,hcn - “ 
»f a man who is faring well. She’s skipping again!” *" ° U *?' -"SE J?™./! 

, he Wh SP i’ OU ‘ *1'° t r °f. Cl Il'Vv h ' S * Th° h ' S Che ‘ ! and ** «•“*««■«* slipped'through u! An, 
m. V\hcn he reached the roiled his eves. The nurse ran to _„j fe „ IO , hc floor . and hc j,. ol d , 

hurried to a telegraph of- the bureau and dropped something from his chair to recov,. When 
scut off a message. Then from a bottle into a medicine glass. ;.;.u accomplished this the he-.dkcie 
I a cigar and strolled IcN- Ml >» Amory held the glass to the suf- -n,. wadded up In l» hand u-t-i u I 
«n Broadway. few's lips and he swallowed the dose. I'v dabbed Ids forcchad wltt it—for 

* * • • It seemed to have a miraculous effect, ,r “.™ «»-m-and return* I .t t. 

and Mr. Teeters found for almost Instantly he brightened up. ^h'i'i get me yet" gasped Mr. H 
ft aS u ,C> Charley looked around, and spying a with an air of resignation "But 

JUinwaru irom the Kire- chair at the table sal down on It. There made my name! Hogg's Fleas will w 

1 was o waste-basket under the lablc. and j'em up when my deal with I'orktngto 
it to be careful. Coine-On,| be pushed ll a little with his feet to set'known. He's buying them all to k 
-pill the .chatter with this | ll out Of the wav. Mr. Teeters depoeited I them out of other collections. See 
e going lo see.” observed j himself oti a sofa by the wall. point?" 

rs. *’\Ye got to remember I »re the fleas. ' said Mr. Hogg. Charley grinned at him. meanw 

ns a bum numn under his 'applne Ihc oaken box on the lable. "In working Ihe basket hack under the ta 

- • I 1 , „ 1,- this humidor Miss Amory. a straight verv softly and veiy slowly, with 

c nurse says it II croak bin. ch „ r 

ns goat. i nurse fetched one from a comer. "Sure." he responded "Cornered 

lie car drew up before the i and he wea about to seal himself when flea market." He pulled out his wa 
janola Sir. Teeters uttered | some one knocked on ihe door and he glanced si the time. "Gee! 1 

‘ion oi disgust. i "See who it Is.' he commanded. past on"' Got to leave. Engagement-' 


Charley 


"Secretary. May send by him." said 
Charley. "Or messenger boy.” 

Mr. Nuekels appeared to be genuinely 
perturbed by this announcement. 

"Sav!" he cried. "That won't do at all. 
You're responsible for those fleas." 
"Sure." said Charley. 

He looked at the big clock over ihp 
desk. 

"Got anything’ more lo say? In a 


crisp- 


So Mr. Teeter- began hurriedly 


"My I .ear Sir. I am aionc m n straitc 
cty. and connned to toy room with val¬ 
vular heart trouble. Hardship In the Far 

t-isl hrollpht ll "II. U: -I woriv • --I- 

rated Ihe progress ot the disease. Right 
eie let me »v it Is not financial worry 
Jilt! allllcts me. for I have with roe In 
^iis room. In hand reach, the equivalent 
>f one hundred thousand dollars, ll is 
re i aie of lh.s j-ropertv which k- uus- 
j; me sleepless night* and is agsravaitug 
nv -liscase. 

"in m- extremity 1 have d<-bb d 1" turn 
yi you for asstatance. i •!" thlg bt ■atuea 1 
e-!'*>\.- you and vour astute assoeml*-. Mr. 
>reiva! Ti i tors, to he honest, tellable 
*tol i-sour* cful men. ! have read about 

i In the papers, and the "ay you hand¬ 
s'! that can; of swindler.- In the Titian 
fai.e-ihi l-a.iv of the la-geia pi-'ture— 


"I'll say thla!” h* blurted out. 'Til 
give you—hang It. I'll give you live thou¬ 
sand dollais If you'll tell me when Hogg 
wants those fleas hack, and If you'll take 
them yourself I want somebody present 
I can trust.” 

Charley shook his head. 

"Ten thousand!" urged Mr. Nuekels in 
his extremity. 

Charley frowned reflectively. 

"Spot cash? Half down? Now?" 

Mr. Nuekels recoiled from his Indig¬ 
nantly. 

"And you a millionaire!" he vociferated. 


"Good-by." said Charley quietly, and Hr *«*>« another sprayer from another 
turned away. The interview was fln- P° clt «t and held It up. laughing lightly. 
Ished—at least so Mr. Nuekels believed. "Lock the door!" screeched Mr. Pork- 
•’Waltr* he entreated. Ington's confidential agent. 

Charley walked rapidly on. Mr. Nuck- Miss Amory sprang to obey, but Mr. 
els ran after him. Teeters beat her to It and pulled th« 

” 1 —I'll pay." he stuttered, and there ,loor °P , n He was suddenly awake. The 
wa» anguish In his voice. "But It—It's K ' rl via wed at him like a wildcat, and in 
not regular: Come over here in thla cor- "turn he caught her arms, whirled her 
ner.” about, and with a push sent her. most 

Charley followed him stolidly. Mr ungallantlv. sprawling into the hall Then 
Nuekels extracted from his trousers: h ‘‘ ,oc ked the door and leaned aglnst It. 
pocket a tremendous roll of bills and \ blowing hard. He saw Mr. Hogg lying 
counted off from It flve thousand dollars, half or and half off the bed. The gen- 
He handed this to Mr Carter with pain- Heroan was motionless-dead to the gat¬ 
ed reluctance. 'He* and sorrows of this life. He had 

"I have your word of honor that you'll mad ® a grab for the money on the table 
brine the flea* yourself?" he catechized, j *ben Mr. Lawler screamed, and Mr. Link 
boring tnlo Charley with his glittering had cruelly tapped him on hla poor weak 
black eyes. heart. It put him soundly to sleep, and 

"Sure thing." Charley said. "Meet me Charley gathered In the money. 
Thursday. Half-past nine. Hogg's hotel." ° nl >’ Mr - N'uckela and Mr. Lawler ra- 

• • • • malned to be considered. Mr. Link's dls- 

Just before the car turned into Thirty- Position of Mr. Hogg had given them 
second street on Thursday morning. P* u »e. hut they wore an ugly look. 
Charley called to the chauffeur to stop. “Which’ll you take. Joe?" sang out 
"Get out.” he said to Mr. Unk. Charley Joyously. 

Mr. Link stepped out. The light of battle wag In his eeg. 

"Want ten minutes’ start of vou,” con- "Both!" barked the fighting man. 
tinued Charley. Time yourself. Room H ® stepped around the table toward 
Number Four. Upstairs. Don't knock. th *“- 

Walk In. Go on. Billy." No - >’°u don't!" retorted Charley. 

Billy threw In the clutch and they H f "* ced * hmnd °» the table and 

swept away, leaving Mr. Link staring »*w'*«l over It At he landed he rwung 

liewilderingly at his watch. for Mr Nuckel’g ribs, but Mr. Nuekels 

They were at the hotel curb by now. * her «- H « h » d hacked away. Mr. 

Mr. Nuekels was waiting for them In the meanwhile waa working on Mr 

fnlntncp. HI* munt^nanc# rlcired a* who showed A bit of JClCTCf and 


“Jlis what?” queried Mr, Link, put- 
.ins; his iiutia to his r:ein oar a- ti in 
duul.t of that particular orean's ae- 
:ovary 

Mi. Tvclfi- vent back and read thr 


it:- ilea- — f-l-e-a--." 

Go on. Fkretfrr." enjoined Char 
"Wants to civc u- flea- U'hal 


Mr. Teeter- reached 
ratcbe.d a purely imaci 


“By Georce!” said Charley. 

Mr. Nuekels made a deprecatinp 
movement with his hand. 

“C'h. he’s not a crook. Hogtr isn't,” 
he demurred. “I spoke too hastily, 
perhaps. He'll play straight enough 
with you. lint he’s cutting, up with 
me. I staked him to his trip to Suez 
and down the Red ?ca, where he got 
ihe fleas. Cost me Ss.ooo; and now 
he claims I'm only due a third inter- 
F-t. He says he's ruined his health, 
and shortened his life, anil is entitled 
to more than me." 

"Got any papers to show?" de¬ 
manded Charley. 

“L’nfortunately. no. It’s mv word 
against 1: is.” 

interposed Mr. Teeters. 
’’\\ e ain't seep hitn yet.” 

Mr. Carter ignored this interrup¬ 
tion. 

"The fleas What about them 5 All 
ncln ' he inquired oi Mr. Nuekels. 

” llie fleas’’ Mr. Nuekels' voice 
took on a note oi fervor. “They are 
"•mderfiil! Thr rarest specimens in 
the world. Nothing like them in anv j 
lh’ collertirus. Why, sir, thr'v 
are priceless!” 

t barley got up, and stepping lo 
•he lablr took front it Mr. Hogg's 
leitn He ran his eye oyer it. Mr. 
Link and Mr. Teeters watched him j 
closely, lie was acting curiously, it 
seemed to them. 

“Hogg says he’s got lung trouble. 
Hemorrhages,” Charley mentioned! 


Mr. Link interjected a skeptical 
trnnt here, hut Mr Teeters continued 
evenly: 

■'To nun the mittfr up 1 " a word. I 
-.m in danger of losing my flea* In a 
Jew day- tl.Hi danger will have passed 
I? vim ii lit com.- to no- on receipt of 
I u- and ink" otiargr of my fleas for 
;h- period mentioned. I will compensate 

you liberally, and >ou will be doing a 

Xni'llii -r to one n ho is lioi eting on 111" 
>nnk of tin grave,” 

"Oh. I sav, loe!” exclaimed Charley. 
M o.. r chap! In bad. What’’ 

Mr. I.ink’s compassion, bowercr, 
lias not so easily evoked. 

"Read the newspaper clipping. Per- 
riful. me lad." he requested Mr. Tec- 


”1 gave you Mne fieas-blue!" 

The alrl opened ihe door and disclosed 
:i hoi with a telegram. 

"All*" rjaeiilated Mr. Hogg. "Perhaps 
i:’.« from I’orkinaion’s man In <’tiica;o. 
Brins it lo me. Qni. k!” 

He elanerd al the dispatch and smfle-l 
hnuidb 

"l*ie -old ’em! ' he exulted. 

"Gb. I'm no x-lad’ " murinuml lliu Am- 
■try. It L- better for ion than medicine ” 
She dro|>|H'd on the sofa by Mr. Teeters. 

' 'C*ll le mini Ifi-I Tlilirmbr si n-.neliiirtv. -Mr. 
INnlili'Slon t tllM.n/i'. idrlixs* -f sll the Ses- *t 
:«nr i*io • rs- I, r.'irr! ,ni! Irn Ihi.iisiiid 

-TKPIIKX I.AWLF.K. ’ 

•By George”' said Charley. "Want to 
Sis' those fleas.” 

"The ten thousand is for you. xir." Mr. 
Hock told him. "I had it In view when 
I made Ihe deal —to pay some one well. 
Wait' i'll come to that." he added, seeing 
Charley's amazement. 

lie sal down and drew the box lo him. 
Charley edged ''loser lo Ihe table. His 
feet encountered Ihe basket again, nnd In 
pushed It gently until ll stood half clea 
"Hogg must At the loot of a flight of stairs she of ihe table, on Hie side away from the 
mi that! His lung- pauscil. breathing stertorously, and 

, He has Ue/n Pointed a-ausage-likcfingrr up them. - ^ 

enlargement. And The iront room. Number 4. she Bu , hllvi . B | ook th „ m before 1 go 

rt of it; his nurse panted. -on" • 

with him. She says Mr. Teeters tr-ailed in silence after He turned the key In the box and lifted 
ton will kill him. his chief to Number 4. Mr. Carter the lid. A wire-gauze screen In a wooden 
-'an’t move one way lapped on the door. It was opened framework was titled into the box like a 
1 want vour help." bv a girl in cap and apron—a comely *™i* ! nd *menth was a llnln; of clean, 
t his hand. young person who stepped out into 'tummT'I", ,™ 

1!. ’W 011 re straight, the passage and pulled ihr door to 4-tinrl. v gave a .tv 
© position." ; behind her. She scanned them criti- -why—1 sav—they re blue!" 

Nuekels the letter! tally a moment before giving them Mr Teeters' sprang up from the sofa 
’. Link, who chuck- 1 welcome. and came over lo them. His mustache! 

ion of the bit of I "Mr Carter 5 Mr. Teeters 5 " she' wisgted and his pale ryes goggled as he 1 
1 t |, fn i' n q U jrcd pcereiL at the insox*. One of them 

Pm! CharlfV , entiled, at her. A pretty | Ju .^f p , n|t IjlIaru ,... S q Ucaked th e sec- 

nras a^av from' «.. ;,l ' va - vs Stirred hint. ret ary. If a dog had ’em he’d lose hU 

ilcas away from, "Ves. lie answered. Came as mmd "- 

I only want a q U i( 5 k a.- we could." _ I Another flea Jumped, and then another. 

The girl smiled back at him. ! "Lively as crickets!" said Mr Hogg 
irley. “I saw the machine and thought it j proudly Twenty of ’em. Fifty-live hun- 

to see him?" ques- might be vou. I am Miss Amory. dred apiece. Some fleas, eh? And I 

Is. Please he'careful not to excite my | brought them allI the-way from Suakln! 

rlev "Riofit awav ” naiiei.t ” A *>lt of raw beef and plenty of moisture 

to keep the fleas She turned the knob and preceded ^ 7 “ U w * ter ’ C * u « hl >m 

, ' n ’° ,} ! e room - "Funuy." said Charley to Mr. Hogg 

ered Charley. Dc- "The gentlemen you were expect- - Nev( . r , lrar( i of » blue flea before." He 
ing. Mr. Hogg.” the nurse announced wa* intently watching the little animals, 
ow ned to himself, in the guarded tones of the sick I "or course you haven’t.” rejoined the 

aking earnestly: chamber. I Invalid. "And no one else till I caught 'em 

ring with some- The invalid w-as reclining in a j —except a sailor who found one on a 

ind out who. He’ll steam chair over which a rug had dugon* and told me about It. He’, dead 

:k when he’s ready been thrown. A^ table stood near, j putTn Mr. Teeters from 

Let me know- when, and on it was a box of Flemish Ojk lh( , of „. -vvh.t’a that? Anythin* like a 
lake it worth your which looked like a humidor for 50 s! dlnner . gons -"- 

handsome. sir. and. in fact, was one. ] - A dugong.” explained Mr. Hogg pa- 

"Good! Good!" Mr. Hogg cried j tlently. "Is a sea cow. They live In the 


”\\ liat sort of a coop i- this?" he 
jeered 

Charley and Mr. Teeters went up 
the sandstone siciis and into the of¬ 
fice of this dubious house of enter¬ 
tainment. A very fat woman with 
a sallow -kin. oily black hair, and 
much powder on her nose, lioisteil 
herself from a rocking chair and 
waddled forward to meet them. 

"Good afternoon, gentlemen. Is 
there one 'ere vou would wish to 


"I am bis nurse If you com,-, p.ease 
be careful and do nothin; lo excite 
him It tnighl prove fatal. L. A. 

"You see'-" said Charley to Mr. 
Link. 

"Give us the Scream -luff.” insist¬ 
ed the figiiling man obdurately. 

Mr. Teeters complied, and any one 
who will lake the trouhle to refer 
to the files of the Evening Scream 
for the current year will find the news 
item precisely a- it i- here set forth: 

Chicago. Ort ?—George porkingtnn. 
the eminent packer, is said toil ft'. on 
the mho: t' o A 7 1 • ,1 Bonn ll • the 
Chicago Academy of Natural Science, 
to have paid Ss.ftllft lot a specimen of 
n rore variety of flen—one of the kind 
which Is occasionally found in the 
skin of ihe fig "tier. The f|c» will he 
added 10 Mr. Porkintion's famous en¬ 
tomological ci»||crt|on 

"Gollaniighty!” squealed Mr. Tee¬ 
ters. throwing aside the letter. 

"Gome down before xou fall!" Mr. 
Link .id-noni-hcd the -oaring secre¬ 
tary. 

Then he turned lo Mr. Carter. 

’’What do you think of it?" he 
asked. 

"Don't know," said Charley. 
”\Vh.«: do you think 5 ” 

’Ur!!.” returned the pugilist with 
ponderous deliberation. “I've not had 
much d an opinion of fleas up to 
now; hut 11 you can -how me one 
that's worth five thousand jingles. 1*1! 
let it choose its own place to eat me. 
and I'll take of! my ha" while it's 
doing it." 

Charley looked thoughtful. 

"Sounds straight." he said. “Only— 
there's the woman." 

"What of it?" inquired Mr Link, 
unable to discover the connection. 

“Why." argued the secretary, “she's 
a trained nurse' Get that? And a 
church stert'!'- is as crooked as a pig's 
tad alongside those hlue-gingham 
sisters. They'd make a ramrod look 
like a string of 7 ' s." 

"Is that so?" Mr. Link laid a stress 
on the pronoun which was intended 
to carry a doubt of so sweeping an 
assertion. 

“Yes. that's so!" affirmed Mr. Tee¬ 
ters belligerently. "And besides— 

there's thr fleas!" 

Charley bestowed a quizzical glance 
on the master of the gloves. 


proclaimed 
I met Mr. 
with him. 
















